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VriHceSVcll, here is my icg. 

Fat, And here as my fpeech;itand afide,Nobilitie. 4 

Ho, O Ie(u, this is excellent fport, Ifaitli. 

Fal,\/V cepe not,ftvcet Queene, for trickling teases are vain 
Ho. O the father^ how he holds bis countenance? 

F<*/. For Gods fakeXordsj, conuay my. truftfull Queehe, 
For teares doe Hop the floud-gates of her eyes. 

Ho, Olefu, he doth it, as like one of thcle liarlotrie plaiers 
aseuerllee, ... 4 

Tal. Peace, good pint-pot, peace, good tiekle-braine. 
Harry, I doe not onely maruail'e , where thou fpendeft thy 
time; but alio, how tliou ait accompanied '. For,th ough the cam- 
monnlljthe more itis troden on, the falter it growes : lo youth, 
the more it is wafted ,the looner it weares ; that thou art my fon, 
Ihaue parti)' tliy mothers word, partly my owpe opinion , but 
•chiefly, a villanous tricke of thine eye, and a foolilli hanging of 
tiiy neather lip, that doth warrant me. If then thou be fonnero 
me, here lies the point : why,,bccingfonne to meefartthoufo 
pointed at? ftiall t,he blefled ionne of heaiien,prooue amiclier, 
and eatblacke-bemes? a queftior.no: to be as.it. Snail the foil 
of England, proiie a theefc, and take purfes ? aqutiftiontobe 
askt* There. is a thing, Harry, which' thou halt often Ii9ard of, 
anditis known to many in our land, by the name ofpiicc b.Tius 
pitch, (as ancient writers do report) doth defiicilb doth the co- 
panie thou kcepeftifof Harry, now I doe notlpea'.e rothcein 
idrinkc,but.in teares;notin.pieafure,butinpafsi6 pilot in words 
ohelyj but in woes alfdfahd yet therefea vertuous niari) whom 
I haue ofren noted in tiiy company, but I know not Jus name, 
Prin, What maner of man,andithke your Maieftie? 
Va/.A goodly portly man ifuith,and a corpulcnr,of a cheere- 
full looke, a plcaiing eie, & a molt iiobie carriage, & as I thinkj 
iiis age fome ffitic, or birlady, Inclining to thrcefcore,andhaw 
I remember mee, his name is F alftaljfc: if that man IhoitH bee 
lewdly giuen, hee deceiucth me. For Harry, I fee vertueUri'- 1 ) 
lookes ; if then the tree may bee knowne by the fruit , as the 
fruit by the trec,then,peremptorily I fpeake it, there is ; vertee 111 
zhztF alftalfftyhim keepae with, the reft baifjifli:'& cel me n <?« > 
tiiou nauehtie varlet tell me, where haft thou bin , .thisfdont . 
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of Henry the fourth.: 




thou fpeake like a king? do thou ftand for me,an 3 

tat Dcpofcm"e,ifchou Uoft it talfc *#•“*& 
l y both in word and matter, bang me vp by the heelcsfot a rab- 
bet fucker, or a pouters Hare, 

Prin Well, here I am let, ’ ■" (' 

And here I ftaild, iudge, my mafters, 

’Prin, Now, Harry, whence comeyou ? 

Fa if. My noble Lord, from Eallcheape. 

Prince, The complaints 1 heare oftliee,are grieuous. 

Faf. Zblood, my Lord, they are faife: nay, lie tickle ye for a 

yong prince Ifaith. . 

Prin. Swearctt thou,vngracious boy? henceforth ne re looke 
on me, thou art violently carried away from grace,thcr e is a de- 
tail haunts thee, in the likenefTe of an olde fat man, a tun of man 
isthy companion : why doeft thou conuerfe with that trunke of 
humours, thatboultinghutch of beaftlmclTe, that fwolne parccll 
of dropfies, that huge bombard oflacke, that ftuftdoakebag of 
guts, that rolled Manningtree Oxe with the pudding in his bel- 
ly, that reuerent vice, that gray iniquitie, that father ruffian, that 
vaiiitiein yeeres?wherein is he good,bur to tafte facke Sc drinke 
it-wherein neat Sc cleanly ,but to cai'ije a capon Sc cat ^where- 
in cunning, but in craft? wherein craftie, but in villanief where- 
in villanous, blit iw all things? wherein worthy ,but in nothing? 

Falf. I would your grace would take mee with you, whome 
mean es-y our grace? -> -- 

Prince. That villanous abominable mifleader of youth : Fal* 
ftalffe , that olde white bcai'ded Sathan, 

Faf, My Lord, the man I know* 
i Prin, I knowjthou doeft, 

Falf. But to fay,I know more ha^ne in him then in my felf, 
were to lay morethen I know ; that he is old, the more the pit- 
tie,his white haires doe wimefle it, but that he is fauing your re- 
uercnce,a whoremafter,thnt I vtceiiy deny : if facke and lugar 
bc^a faulc,God helpe the wicked ;if to be old and mery be a fin, 
the many an old Loft that I know is damn’diifto befat,be to be 
bated, the Pharaos leane kine are to be loued.No,my good lord 
panfili P ctOjbamfh B ardol,bamfh Pomes, Lacfor iweet lacke 

E $ Falftalffe, 
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